

pie a font conceited Come die.. 

Asotirbeft mouing faire folicitcr: 

T ell him 3 the Daughter of the King of France 
O a feriousbulfiuies crauingquickedifpatch, 

Jmportuous perionali conference with his grace. 

Halle, figoitie fo much while we attendc. 

Like humble viiage Sucers his high will* 

Toy. Proud of imployment, willingly I go* Exit Hoy* 

Tnacc. All pride is willing pride, and yours is fo: 

Who arc the V / otarics my -ouing Lordes, that are vowfel- 
knves with this vertuo’us Duke? 

Lor. Lmgaiiill is one* ■ 

'Trine. Know you the man? 

1 . Lady. 1 kno w him Maddame at a marriage feaft* 
BetweeneL.T erigort and x 1 1 e. b e w t ious h ei r e 
Oflacjues rauconbridge (blenanizcd^ 

In Tfyrwandie faw 1 this L^ngatull, 

Amanofioueraigne peerelfle he is effeemd: 

Well fitted in artcs,gloriousdn 3rmes: 

Nothing becoms him ill that he would well* 

The onely foyle of his fay re vertuesglofe, 

Ifvcrtues glole will ilaine with any foyle, 

Isa fharpe Wit matcht with coo blunt a Will: 

Whofe edge hath power to cut whofe will ftill Vvils s 
It fhould none fpare, that come within his power* 

Trim. Some merrie mocking Lord belike 3 iU fo? 

Lad. They fay fo moft,tbat tnoft his humors know; 

Prin > Such fhorc liued wits do wither as they grow**. 
Who arc the red/ 

2. Lad. The young Du waive, a well accomplifht youths 
Ofall that Vertue loue-,for Venue louech 

Mod power to do mod harmejealt knowing ill: 

For he hath wit to make an ill fhape good. 

And fhape to win grace though he had no wit* 

I law him at die Unkc ^Alonfoes once, 

And much too little of that good I faw. 

Is my report to his great worthincs* 

3. Lad. Another ofthefc Studentes at that time. 

Was thae with I haut heard a tructh, 
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called Lottes Labors left. 

Permit they call him.but a merrier man. 

Within the limit ofbecomming mirth, 

J neuerfpenc an hourestaike withall. 

His eye begets occafion for his wir,. 

For euery obieft that the one doth catch. 

The other turncsto amirth-moouing left. 

Which his fayre tonguc(conceites exporter) 

Deliuers in fuch apt and gracious wordes, 

T hat aged eares play treuant at his tales. 

And younger hearinges are quite rauifhed. 

So fweete and voluble is his difeourfe, 

Brin. God blefle my Ladyes,arc they all in loue? 

That euery one her owne hath garnilhed. 

With fuch bedecking ornaments ofpraife. 

Lord. Hecre comes Boyet. Enter Boyet. 

Brin, Now, What admittance Lord? 

Boyet. Nauar had notice ofyour faire approch', 
Andheand his compettitoursin oth, 

Were all addreft to mcete you gentle Lady 
Before I came : Marrie thus much 1 haue learnt. 

He rather meanes to lodge you in the feelde, 

Like one that comes hecre to befiedge his Court, 

Then feeke a diipenfation for his oth; 

To let you enter his vnpeeled houle. 

Enter Nauar 1 Longdttitt y Dimdine i $C Berowne . _ 

Bo. Heerc comes Nauar. 

Nauar. Faire Princefle, Welcome to the court of Nauar. 
Bnn. Faire I giue you backe againe, and welcome I haue; 
notyet: therbofe of this Courtis too high to beyours and 
welcome to the -wide fieldes too bafe to be mine, 

N(au, You lhaibe welcome Madame to my Court, 

Brm. I wilbe welcome then, Conduft me thither, 

Nau, Heare me deare Lady, J hauc fworne an oth, 

,m . put Lady hclpe my Lord, he’lc bcforfvvotne. 

2 ft* w? Cr ° r ?, 1 n W ,?" lde ^ ire Madame, by my will. 

Inn. Why,will fhall breake it will, and nothing clj, 

N^au, lour Ladifhyp is ignoraunt what it is, 

G Prin+ 


